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r So...WE MEET AGAIN, DEAR READER? WELCOME? WELCOME ONCE MORE' 

TALES FROM MY VAST COLLECTION OF CHILLING, HAIR- RAISING, SPINE- 
TINGLING STORIES. . . TALES THAT I GUARANTEE WILL MAKE YOUR RLOOO , 
FREEZE IN YOUR VEINS AND THE HAIR ON THE BACK OF YOUR NECK A 
BRISTLE WITH TERROR/ THIS TALE.I CALL. . . M 


THE DEAD ' 
MILL RETURN/ 



The man called bent tunneo the boatabouno and 

MADE FOB THE BEACH BELOW THE TOWERING LIGHT-HOUSE. 


’ WENT OVEN 


DRILLED' 


ItK t 16,000 1 

FORTUNE f 


DARLING T 
RID OF HIM A1 







• DAY, THINGS DID NOT 00 AS SMOOTHLY AS 
INEOf BENT AND FLO COULD NOT FIND A 


HOUSE.' DON'T WORRY/ WE' 1 


HIGH SEA COULD 


a asp!. 


[wouldn't 


IT.. .IT'S HANK f MY HUSBAND f HE'S.. 
COME BACK! HE'S COMEBACK 
^FROM THE SEA ...jrzzSSZ 


*FLO.' FLO.. 
WHAT IS IT* 



'we've got to 


I'T LOOK AT HIM, FLOr HE'S 
IDLY RECOGNIZABLE . ATTE 


CO/MC/D£MC£.' 


rrif.^f 99"^ and carried i 

WE LL DRIVE OVER TO MARINER S M YES 


-mnrtrr 


SENT... I... I FEEL’ 
#10 K< LET'S GET . 
.OUT Of HERE 


irtt/M0f NOT A WORD V - DON'T 


/DON'T YOU TAKE 
| THE DINGHY OUT 




FLO? COME 
I QUICKLY' 




HANK.' hes outside 


I KNEW, TMC N. THAT NOTHIN GOOD WOULD 

NOT H£LP MYSELF f I WAS CP A If WITH 
LONELINESS r HANK AN' ME, ALONE V 
HERE FON TWO YEARS? SEEIN' NO ONE f 
NEVER TAKIN' ME ANYWHERE f I COULDN'T 
HELP MYSELF • WHEN BERT CAME . . I FELL 






THE TOP OF ' 


COMM' 


e 4 sp 





FLO' THE L/OHTS OUT' YOU... YOU.. 


■WRITE TO ME IE YOU LIKE 



« MOST HIDEOUS CURSE UPOK IT' MAY THIS WEALTH CORRUPT 
AND INFEST EACH SUCCEEDING GENERATION, UNTIL THIS 
HERITAGE OP HATE AND MUROER SMALL BLOT OUT THIS 
FAMILY AND THE WORLD SMALL KNOW NO IMRE OP THE VILE J 
HARKLEY BLOOD? REQUIE80AT 


: SPLENDID HOMF 
SOME IMPENDING 
RE UNDER THE S 


TERROR SURROUNDING THIS ONCE 
VERY WALES SHAKE AS IF FROM S 
SHADOWY DWELLERS LIVING HE I 


cuMe c/~ 


nwv. J.i' T .aw 

9 K&M* Wzi ' fiTfBJ H g> iW*'nM\ 
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\ SuspehStort 5h 
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I YOU BELIEVE THAT /B-BUT, COUS* ’ 
OLD FAMILY CURSES.. /CHARLES. SUPPOSE 


SPECIFIED THAT ALL i 
MIS WEALTH SHALL GO 





LET 6 -SO' 

AAAAAHHf 


'DC AO, YOU lOtOT' NO 
ONC COULD LIVE 


LOOK MO AT 
CHARLES* 
DON'T TH«« 




THAT 1 











e glitter of the huge diamond in Cran- 
dall* upturned palm almost blinded him. 
Even in the darkened room, its brilliance was 
enough to illuminate the sharp contours of his 
crafty faoe. His eyes were wide with a joy he 
had never felt before . . his thin lips quivered 
with anticipation and triumph! He had found 
it . . . after year* as Butler here in the house of 
Silas Morgan, he had at last uncovered the 
secret hiding place ef the fabulous Diamond 
•I Death! 

Suddenly the door behind him swung open 
and Crandall whirled in surprise. The old 
man himself . Silas Morgan leaning on his 
cane . . came slowly into the room, his eyes 
focused on the glistening gem still held in 
Crandall’s palm 

"Y-You've found it.” Morgan stammered, 
his own eyes growing wide as they con- 
templated the priceless diamond. "P-Put it 
back . it will never bring anything but 
tragedy to you. you fool! Put it back before it 
casts its spell over YOU. as it has over every- 
one who has possessed it!" 

Crandall's fist closed tighter over the 
sharp-edged stone, and he strained to re- 
member the legend that had grown around 
the gem he had found at last. What were the 
stone's peculiar . almost supernatural . 
powers supposed to be? Oh. yes 


The old man lunged at him in that instant 
and Crandall stepped aside quickly, his foot 
shooting out in time to send Morgan crashing 
headlong to the floor. So the owner of the 
Diamond o I Death was supposed to disap- 
pear without a trace, he thought to himself, 
raising Morgan's cane and smashing it 
against the old man’s skull) Well . he would 
make certain that Morgan, its last owner 
DID vanish forever! 



Crandall slammed the furnace door s 
and left the cellar, his giggle turning to a n 
of laughter. Old Morgan was gone . . . 
trace of the man who collected valuable 
gems and tropical plants would EVER be 
found after the flames had done their work! 
With satisfaction he felt the huge diamend in 
his palm as he entered the plant room to look 
around lor the last time. His gaze darted from 
one color-splattered leaf to another . . . never 
again would he have to tend these monsters 
of the jungle! 

Something rubbery grazed the back of his 
neck and he whirled with surprise. The thing 
that Morgan had called the "Man-Eater" was 
reaching its long green tentacles toward him! 
Desperately he tried to step away from its 
groping leal . but a sinuous arm enveloped 
him and dragged him inezerably toward the 
plant's gaping mouth! Crandall struggled . . . 
a scream shrilled from his lips . . but he was 
held last and drawn closer and closer to that 
yawning mouth) He tried io squirm free . . 
scratch and bite his way free . . but his head 
was being enveloped in that stifling foliage 
that wouldn't permit him to fight back . . 


The movement inside the swollen bud of 
the "Man-Eater" stopped ... all was quiet in 
the room And then something appeared on 
the Ups of the plant trembled there for an 
instant ... fell quickly to the floor. The room 
was once again swathed in quiet and dark- 
ness i except for the Diamond of Death 
gleaming at the foot of the Man-Eater plant! 



In THE SEVENTEENTH CENTURY, WHEN ALFRED L E HONE T WAS A 
JRGEONS SCHOOL OF HAMPSHIRE, IT WAS THE STRANBE BUT UNIVERSE 
TOFESSORS TO PROVIDE THE CADAVERS USED BY THE** PUPILS FOR 
IIS FACT. AND A MAD DESIRE TO KEEP HIS JOB AT ALL COSTS. . CAI 
[ROTATION AS . . — ■ . — . 


NSTRUCTOR AT THE 
EPTED CUSTOM FO" 
ENTATION? OUT OF 
MUT'S ORUESOME 
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T HROUGH 


J fINOH. RETIRING GCCAU 3 E OF 
' IU.-HtM.TR FROM THt ROST THtV 
•AVI HIM r THtYVL H LOOKING 
FOR A SOOOISSOR A* GOVERNOR 

' OF THE MEOICAL SCHOOL X 

must set TH t joaf n means ' 
‘AS MUCH AS LIFE itself to me? . 


Throwing mi customary oaution 


OURiyjS .GLITTER 



HANDFUL OF HARDY MEN I 
ARE ANXIOUS TO EARN i 
SOVEREIGN FOR A DAY'S 


ANO SET THE CADAVERS READY ^ 
TOR THE GREATEST EVENING d 
or MY LIFE 'BUT THOSE KK.LGRSJ 
I HIRED THEY MIGHT NEED A 1 
LITTLE PRODDING' I CAN'T “ 
HAVE THEIR LAZINESS INTERFERE ' 
WITH MY CAREER'j^M^ 





•what* THAT T 

»... STARTLED Mi 



wJkX/l-' mhRIH 





' STEVE f STEVE' , 
WE RE LOSWS \ 

T ALTITUDE f J 


SEEMS TO BE / 
JAMMED' THE ^ 
MOTOR'S CONK MG 
I OUT f 




YES. MR STEPHEN CRANE ' I FOUND 
YOUR NAME AMONG YOUR EFFECTS' 
PERMIT M( TO INTRODUCE MYSELF ' 

I AM COUNT ALVAR OABEZA. WE FOUM 
YOU UNOON8CIOU8 IN FRONT OF THE 


The count had a lavish meal pm 
WAS EXCELLENT, the count WAS 1 
SOMEHOW 1 COULD NOT ENJOY IT i T 
OVERTONE TO THIS WHOLE CASTLE . 
OCCUPANTS, COUNT ALVAR CABEZA 
SERVANT, MULOK-. ( ~ 


STEEL 







I Quickly i ooublco 


I THEN RAN BACK ALONG THE TRAIL 
.. . CAREFULLY AVOIDING MY PITFAU— 


STRETCHCO A FINE STRAND I HAD 
UNRAVELLED FROM THE GABLE. 

| ACROSS THE TRAIL. THROAT HISHf 


ULUK, R 

FOOLr 








MY SHOULDER' 1 HAVE BEEN HIT' 
WHERE DID THAT OTHER ONE COME 
FROM' NOW / AM THE HUNTED ^ 
AND THEY ARE THE HUNTERS' Ji 


WHAT 





MOTHER OF HEAVEN ' I HAVE 
STUMBLED INTO A JUNGLE WASPS 
NEST ' I MUST GET AWAY ' 



We DID FIND A 
BOAT AND WE 
SAILED FROM 
THAT ISLAND OF 
HORROR' THE 
LAST THING WE 



